Prelude to the Coronation
their fringes strings of pearls. And the elephants themselves dif-
fered in character. The eyes of the war-elephants had a red glim-
mer, while the beasts that bore the lords were smug or bland. Yet
fierce or mellow, they were equally disciplined. Manrique was
much struck by their demeanour. It seems that between the ele-
phants, as they came on two by two, were musicians. With them
were several troupes of dancers, the girls who had performed in
the palace and others. Richly and gaily dressed, with garlands of
flowers on their heads, they danced and sang, like bright birds
gliding in and out among the ranks, passing even beneath the
trunks of the war-elephants, tapping them with their fans, and
crying out their names, resounding names which they wove into
their recitative, the Victorious, the Master of Thunder, the Van
Lord. And the great beasts, says Manrique, were as tame as dogs,
minded their step and tucked hi then- trunks, an expression of
indulgence on their antediluvian masks.
In this gaiety they paraded through the city, passing by quar-
ters where were assembled princesses and noblemen of high rank,
who bowed to them and to whose courtesies they responded, all
save Manrique, who concealed himself behind the Captain and
was screened by the howdah curtain, for he had had enough that
day of bowing and scraping, and was wearied out, and longing
for bed.
It was lightmg-up time when they reached the Prince's palace.
On entering the large courtyard, where linkmen held torches,
they were met by Prince Minawtata, a close relative of His
Majesty's, who had been sent there to represent him. This noble-
man, with pleasant ease of manner, assisted Toon-htan to alight
and there followed many salutations and mutual compliments.
This was the moment when Manrique and the Captain designed
to slip away. But Toon-htan noticed them and beckoned them to
follow as he led the party into the building, its pointed roof
adorned with carved figures of men and animals entwined in foli-
age. A hall was reached, richly carpeted and well lit with lamps
burning aromatic oils. On the walls were silk hangings, and from
the galleries came the sound of voices singing to harps.
The dinner which followed was an interminable affair, longer
even than Manrique had feared. The two Princes sat together
along with the Admiral whom we met at Urritaung. The other
guests each had his own table, a low one as he was seated on the
carpet. On it were placed five or six porcelain dishes. The food was
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